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SMOKE-DREAMS. 
















Old-Style Razor 
“s Made Absolutely 
VY Safe—the Safety-Razor 

Made Absolutely Perfect 


~ [uRHAM)-JUPLEXD 
TRAZOR 
Everything a Razor Should Be 


If you use a “Safety” Razor, you'll If you use the old-style razor, you'll 
like the Durham-Duplex Razorbetter like the Durham-Duplex better, be- 
because it has every good feature of _ causeit haseveryadvantageof thelong 
the best “safety” razor and the _ blade, with the additional advantage 
additional advantage that ofremovableblades, mak- 
it shaves with the correct FREE TRIAL OFFER ing stropping and honing 
The Durham-Duplex Razor is new, | unnecessary; insures a 


> . and therefore is not yet sold by all re- 
something hoe-like de- | tailers, but we will send you the com- a 6 “x Cony 
vices cannot do. plete outht upon receipt of $5.00, and | S24ave. e Diaces Can, 
“s if not entirely satisfactory, return it | however, be honed and 
The Durham-Duplex poe ra days ong get your money stropped like an ordina 

easily and quickly shaves | °* = a yay ay. ina razor. New blades, % 
the toughest beard. yee fer Sve Daakte for 50c. 


DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR CO., 111 Fifth Ave., New York 



























sliding diagonal stroke— 




















SURELY WANT A COPY 
OF THAT 


EASTER NUMBER 


of JupGE which will be out next week, | 


WILL 


so order your newsdealer to put your 
(or her) name on a copy when the sup- 
ply comes in. This is the only sure 
way to get it—it may help you get her. 
JupDGE will be properly attired for the 









occasion. James Montgomery Flagg is 







‘working on JupGE’s Easter attire and 
His Honor will be just in style for the 
| Easter parade on Fifth Avenue. 





COURTESY DYING OUT. 


(From Columbus Journal.) 





We have received from some one—a 
woman, we should say, from the writing 
—a letter containing this little para- | 





graph, aad nothing more: 
Courtesy—At one time a mark of re- 
spect for women. Passed into oblivion 
| with the advent of street cars.— Vance 
C. Criss in JupGE. 
We take this to be a reminder of our 







persistency in resisting the tendency to 
make the trolley car a university of dis- 
courtesy. It is a hard fight against the 
selfish, grabbing, look-out-for-No.-1 
spirit of the age. The old serpent of 
materialism has got loose and is crawl- 
ing over everything. And it crawls 
into the lap of the young fellow sitting 
‘in a car, while a woman hangs toastrap 
in front of him, and he cannot get up. 
It is a sorry spectacle. 






























CELEBRATED 


Rye Whiskey 
















Rye Whiskey 4 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 














Sharpen Your Blades 


with the 


Perfection Automatic Razor Strop 
For Safety or Ordinary Blades 


You will be amazed at the difference in the 
edge. It's easy too. Just turn the crank—Every 
revolution gives six complete stroppings. It is 
just like the expert's twist of the wrist—the true 
principle of good stropping. It makes the old 
blades better than new and new blades better 
than ever. Write for free trial offer. If you 
desire, send name of your dealer. Name style 
of razor, if safety. Satisfaction positively guar- 
anteed or money back. 


Perfection Razor Strop Company 
95 Dearborn St., Room 50, Chicago 


Pacific Branch Eastern Branch 
Dyas-Cline Company 1 Madison Avenue 
Los Angeles Metropolitan Life Ins. Bldg. 
Cail. New York City 











Philip Morris 


Cigarettes 


Yesterday, today and al- 
ways, anywhere, ever)y- 
where the proper 
thing to smoke. 
Euneres 25e 
AMBASSADOR 35c 


£ the after-dinner size 








In Cork and Plain Tips 


“‘The Little Brown Box’’ 


Factories: Cairo, London, New York and Montreaj, 


Pears 


No impurity in Pears’ 
Soap. 

Economical to use. 

It wears out only for 
your comfort and cleanli- 


ness. 


Sold in every land. 
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FOR MEN OF BRAI: 


GAR, 


"MADE AT KEY WEST- 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUS 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New Yo 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 







































TO A CIGAR. 
HENE’ER we would our cares forget, 


We find you tried and true. = 
We love you very much, and yet as 
We make a butt of you. 
THE EFFICACY OF A SYSTEM. 
66 [y°= your wife ever make a fuss because you smoke up 
the curtains?’’ 
‘No. I have a system which prevents anything of that 
kind.’”’ 
‘A system, eh? What is it?’’ 
‘* I smoke such good cigars that the curtains we ‘have are 
necessarily too cheap to cause my wife to worry about them.”’ 


BRYANOSOPHY. 


ie who rans and talks away 
May live to run another day. 
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DESCRIPTIVE. 
sé HAT kind of looking girl is this to whom you have be- 
come engaged?’’ asks the old cigar manufacturer of 
his son, who has come home from college with the glad news. 
‘Oh, she’s a leader!’’ enthusiastically replies the youth. 
‘* Colorado Claro hair and a panatella shape, dad!’’ 


TO ONE WHO KNOWS. 
Ace night I let my old pipe burn, 
And try if I cannot discern 
a Within its swirling smoke the face 
q Of her my fancy loves to trace; 


— 


ae A, And as I look I seem to see— 
Can you not guess who it must be? 
ISDOM is merely the enunciation of the obvious in a form 
so epigrammatic that it.appears to be an original ob- 
servation. 








“hb C FREE WIN om 


BETWEEN PUFFS. 
Irate father —‘‘ Wky don't you wake up and get some gumption into you? Why, at your age Napoleon had changed the map of Europe.”’ 


Perctucl—* Yes ; but Napoleon never would have changed much else than his clothes if his father had named him Percy.’’ 
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A GRAND OLD MAN. 
UDGE wants to concur in the de- 
cision handed down by Senator 
that Colonel Gordon’s ad- 
dress was unique in the lit- 
of the Senate. 
Senator 


Depew 


erature 
With 
JUDGE expresses a re- 
gret at the departure 
of Colonel Gordon 
from the 
The Southern colonel 
had been appointed by the Gov- 
ernor of Mississippi to fill a very 
brief vacancy in the Senate. His 
maiden speech was his valedictory. 


Depew, 


Senate. 


No national problems were dis- 
cussed, but it was full of the milk 
of human kindness, so full of hope 
of the continued prosperity of this 
country, from 
and fault-finding that JupGE does 
not wonder that the Senators were 
held spellbound by the simple story 
of ‘‘the grand old man,’’ who 
told of the vision his mother had 
when her son should sit in the Sen- 
ate hall. Jupce is glad the dream 
came true, and had His Honor 
been present in the Senate when 


so free scolding 


the speech was delivered he would 
have applauded with the Senators. 
With apologies to Lincoln, Jupce 
knew what brand of 
tubacco Colonel Gordon smokes, 
so that more of this brand could 


wishes he 


be sent to the Senators. 


FOLKS foolishly buy 


S' IME 


shoes as if they were trying 


to make two corns grow where 


one grew before. 


A 


JUDGE 

SILLY DOINGS OF THE RICH 
O OBJECTION 
can be offered 
cele 
brating the birth- 
day of his pet dog, 
if he 
fashion ; 
a Baltimoce jeweler 
feast for 
Dixie, in 


to a person 


it dog 
but when 


does 


made a 

his dog 

honor of the dog’s 
eleventh birthday, and Dixie, wearing a 
diamond collar valued at $15,000, sat at 
the table with his master and his master’s 
friends, being served with the choicest 
bits of canvasback duck and diamond- 
back terrarin, the spectacle is disgusting. 
Scenes like this, ‘‘ monkey dinners,’’ and 
ostentatious display of every sort serve 
to breed contempt for the rich and to fan 
class hatred. Says the Spectator, in a re- 
cent number, ‘‘ Riches should be no bar 
to public esteem, but certainly they con- 
fer no overwhelming claim to our homage. 
The vulgar, 
least conferred this benefit on society 
like the drunken helot, they have given an 
example and have made mere riches con- 
temptible. By the side of the Balti- 
more incident, JupGE shculd like to place 
a number of rich citizens who, despite 
the possession of millions, still maintain, 
in their personal habits and family life, a 
simplicity as beautiful as it is wholesome. 


ostentatious rich have at 


GOOD PEDESTAL 
TO STAND ON 


FOR ANY 


STATESMAN 


THE RIGHT BRAND. 


JupGe—*‘ Come on, Bill, smoke up !”’ 


AN EXTRAVAGANT 
lila ae | 


HOBBY. 
HE coin and stamp 
collecting fads, 
while perfectly harm- 
less in themselves, 
have helped to puta 
fictitious value on 
things. In England 
alone there are a half 
million stamp fad- 
dists, and of school- 


FACE VALUE 
1450 £ 


HA 


boys more than seventy per cent. are col- 
lectors. A short while ago the 
Prince of Wales paid $7,250 fora 
twopenny Mauritiusstamp. A lit- 
tle two-cent missionary stamp of 
Hawaii of the date of 1851 is worth 
at least $5,000. The Prince of 
Wales can afford to buy stamps at 
such figures, but there are a lot of 
schoolboys and others, who have 
the fever as bad as he, who can’t 
so well afford to be collectors of 
articles whose prices are regulated 
on such a scale. Every year the 
number who have the hobby in- 
creases, and every year the value 
of the rare stamps increases, too. 
There are to-day two English firms 
which have over a million and a 
quarter dollars invested in stamps 
alone. Within reasonable limits, 
stamp collecting is a good hobby 
for school children, for indirectly 
it brings them much information; 
it is, too, a legitimate field for 
museums. But there is nothing 
about the fad that ministers to 
the actual needs of the world, 
and, such being the case, the 
figures quoted are sufficient to 
show that as a fad it has gone too 


far. 


OME PEOPLE build castles in 

the air when they ought to be 

letting a little fresh air into 
their cottage. 














A SMOKE THAT PLEASES EVERYBODY. 


IN REGARD TO SMOKING. 


I. Woy A MAN SHouLp Not SMOKE. 
It is very unladylike. 


Il. Woy A Man SHOULD SMOKE. 

The tobacco trust needs the money. 

Tobacco fumes keep ’skeeters away. 

The ashes are good for plants. 

Some poet may be inspired to write an 
ode to ‘‘ Nicotine.’’ 

The reformers are given something to 
talk about. 

To have an excuse for carrying matches. 

To keep from chewing. 

So the public won’t forget the term 
** tobacco heart.”’ 


So the pretty cigar bands won’t be lost 
in oblivion. 

So the prospect of winning a prize of a 
cigar will induce him to participate in 
‘* knocking a nigger baby down ’’ at county 
fairs. 
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So that he won’t become an agita- 
to. against the smoke nuisance. 

To give his friends an opportunity 
of cluttering up his rooms with useless 
smoking sets. 


IN NICOTINA LAND. 
By JOHN NORTHERN HILLIARD. 


H® LIVED alone in a cut-glass jar, 
Her home was a tabouret; 
He was a big and strong cigar, 
And she was a cigarette. 
He fell in love with the little cigarette— 
A sad coquette was she, so ’tis said. 
** Love,’’ she laughed, ‘‘ is a very funny 
thing!’’ 
And he, like a fool, lost his head; 

He yvlowed with delight at her words. 
She sighed when of love he spoke, 
And she said, ‘‘ Alas and alack!’’—puff, 

puff— 
‘* Our love, dear, must end in smoke.”’ 


The big cigar had a rival bold, 
Whose heart she was wont to stir. 
He was a match; but she, I’m told, 
Said he was no match for her. 
He vowed he’d die just to kiss her dainty 
lips; 
She only laughed at him, so ’tis said. 
‘** Love,’’ she mocked, ‘‘ is a very funny 
thing !’’ 
And he, like a fool, lost his head; 
His love in a flame died away. 
He vowed his poor heart was broke; 
But she said, ‘‘ Alas and alack!’’— puff, 
all puff- 
_ —=> ** Our love, dear, must 


=x end in smoke.”’ 


EXPLICIT INFORMATION WANTED. 
‘6 OW LONG have you been married?”’ 
asked the lady from Charleston. 
‘* Three years,’’ replied the Baltimore 
lady. 


< 


‘* Continuously or in the aggregate?’’ 


HEN prices are high, the producer 
makes his inning. When they 
are low, the consumer is winning. 
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SMOKING ’EM OUT. 


HILE we should never judge a man 

by his clothes, it is well to take in- 

to account the gowns of a woman when 

you are thinking of asking her to let you 

become her financial backer till death do 
you part. 


UNCLE JOE CANNON AS HE APPEARS 














Photograph copyrighted by Underwood & Underwood. 


TO THE PHOTOGRAPHER. 











TO THE CARTOONIST. 


EDITOR’S NOTE-—This is the first of a series showing prominent men as they appear to the photographer and to the cartoonist. 





Vice-President Sherman will be the subject next week. 
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INSUFFICIENT SYMPATHY. 
sé nw Riggsley! 
: I met him a 
ae moment ago and he 
seemed to be terri- 
bly depressed. I hadn’t heard 
before he mentioned it that he 
had lost his wife. When did it 
happen””’ 

‘His wife? 
hasn't lost his wife. 
understood him. I met him 


Riggsley 
You mis- 


just after he'd been talking to 
you, and he told me he had lost 
his pipe.”’ 

**Oh, his pipe? Jerusa- 
lem! And I let him pass on 
without giving him more than 


a word or two of sympathy.”’ 
THE CHAMPION KICKER 


[’ 'S EASY enough to be 
grouchy 
When things aren’t coming 
your way, 
But the prize old grow! is the 
man who'll howl 
When everything goes O. K. 


WHAT DID IIT 
Ted—** I suppose that millionaire’s money 
made him famous.’’ 
Ned--‘‘ No. His name wasn’t in every- 
body’s mouth until a popular cigar was named 


after him. 


SSS RY 


















HE DOES LOVE HIS PIPE. 








SREROMD CReOUD CWert > 


PREHISTORIC TIMES. 


The Stoneville fire department’s first trip with their new engine. 


SELAH! 
By HARROLD SKINNER 
ITTLE drop-in visits 
From the Stork forbid 
Feller ’s smokin’ stogies— 
Got to feed the kid! 


Little drop-in visits 
From our Uncle Si 
Make us cuss the grocer 
Cuz the grub’s so high. 
Little drop-in statements 
From the butcher shops 
Make us swear like blazes 
At the price o’ chops. 
Little drops in prices 
On food product etrand 
Would translate the gloomy 
Folk to happy land! 
Little drops of puny 
Pro-and-con debate 
As to stern conditions 
Soon evaporate, 
sright, big drops o’ wisdom, 
Showered thick as hail, 
Would refresh the nation— 
Come, JUDGE, 
Start the gale! 


USUAL EARMARKS 
Reporter —‘*I got an 
account of that man who 
lived a hundred years.”’ 
Edito) 
up be sure to state that he 
used tobacco and whiskey 
all his life.’’ 


‘*In writing it 


THAT’ OLD CLAY PIPE. 


ITTLE Dick, 
Father’s ‘‘ clay’’; 
Awful sick, 
Neighbors say. 


old pipe than he does for me.’ 







IN THE SPRING. 
By F. P. PITZER. 
N THE spring the boyhood fancy 
Turns to baseball, marbles, kites; 
In the spring the girlish fancy 
Takes some ice-cream soda flights; 
In the spring the old man’s fancy 
Turns to streams and fishing poles; 
In the spring the gc ‘er’s fancy 
Turns to nine or eighteen holes; 
In the spring the farmer’s fancy 
Turns to folks from out of town; 
In the spring the fancy editor 
Turns rhymes like this one down. 


HER RIVAL 
Madge—‘*‘ What makes you think Charley 


has a tobacco heart?’’ 


Marjorie—‘* He seems to care more for his 






Op! 





NHAT IF YOUR 
»> FRONT TOOTH 























6¢ T DON’T think smvucing is such a bad habit for a 
man, after all,’’ said the Genial Philosopher, 
as he lit his perfecto at the club; ‘‘ and if a woman 
wants to smoke, I feel about it just as I do about 
her voting—there is no valid reason why she should- 
n’t be allowed todo it. All the same, it is a curi- 
Why any man should think that he appears 





ous habit. 
other than ridiculous when he goes about with a pipe or a 
little bundle of weeds in his mouth, pulling away on it 
for dear life and then blowing a lot of heated clouds from 


his lips, stumps me. He says he enjoys the aroma of his cigar, 
and I don’t doubt he does; but he could get just as much of that 
if he bought a lot of the straight goods and built a bonfire out 
of it in his fireplace—excepting, of course, these Willieboys 
who Fletcherize their smoke, sucking it in from a little cylinder 
of paper stuffed with granulated cabbage leaf, and chewing on 
it for ten or fifteen minutes before letting it see the light of 
day again. 

“* Such men as these, of course, can never be satisfied with 
the aroma of anything until they are so saturated with it that 
they become aromatic themselves. They are the smokers that 
are to be pitied. They are like the devotee of strong drink 
who got so after a while that taking whiskey internally ceased 
to satisfy him, and it finally became necessary for him to bathe 
in it, taking a cold plunge now into a tubful of Martini cock- 
tails, now having his valet douse him with a pailful of gin 
rickies, and on Saturday nights taking his usual weekly rub- 
down in Scotches as hot as he could stand them. It is when I 
see these fellows that it seems to me that suicide is a sin, and 
smoking a matter that should be taken in hari by the 
law. What we breathe has a greater effect on our intel- 1 
lect than we seem to imagine. 

‘*The man who lives off in the country, under blue skies, 
drinking in endless stores of pure, fresh air every day of his 
life, i3 in most cases a person who sees things in their proper 
relation to other things. The world is seldom a red thing to 
his vision, and he is apt to be considered a sane person, because 
he is sane; and he is sane with the sanity of the fleckless air 
he breathes. The man who lives in a great city, on the other 
hand, breathing that peculiar, composite substance that is 
known as air, made up of soot, small particles of brick, crystal- 
lizations of steel from the railway tracks, bits of wool worn by 
the attrition of crowds from the garments in which they are 
arrayed, pieces of granite and plaster blown from houses in the 
course of erection or demolition, not to mention the thousand 
and one other things from plain soot and cinders up to germs 
that are the principal ingredients of the air your city man 
takes into his lungs every time he draws an inward breath— 
that man becomes cynical and morbid. He mistrusts his fel- 
low-men. He doesn’t ever see blue in the sense 
that blue stands for peace and joy and honor and Z 
happiness. His vision is yellow or red or AG 
darkly purple. He quarrels with his wife, 
and he is disagreeable to his children. Life © 
turns sour to him, and his idea of fun is something 
that carries a barb with it, to fasten itself like a 
fish-hook in the flesh of some other fellow. 

“*So, when I see one of these smoke-breath- 
ers filling his mouth with smoke, and then draw- 
ing it inward until you can almost see it coming 
out of the eyelet holes in his laced shoes, I feel 
that society in the large ought to interfere, be- 
cause sooner or later the place where that man would 
have carried his mind if he had ever had one will be 
filled with smoke, and if you substitute smoke for your 
brain, why, naturally you think smoke. With equal 





logic your thinking becomes cloudy, and the man whose 
thinking is cloudy ought not to have anything whatever 
to say on election day on the serious questions that now 


“cc 
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THE GENIAL PHILOSOPHER ON SMOKING. 
By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 


aaa 





What does a man 
whose mind is a retort full of hot air know about the c »nserva- 


lie before the country, almost defying solution. 


tion of ovr natural resources? How can a man whose brain pan 
is sizzling with the heated fumes of a cigarette see clearly into 
the complexities of that outrage that has placed bichlorate of 
peroxitudinous tungsten-bearing formaldehyde upon the free 
list, at the same moment placing a tax of a hundred and forty- 
eight per cent. on all rhinoceros hides not raised in the State of 
Vermont? What right ha. a man whose head is a sort 
of mental Pittsburgh to stand equally before the polls 
with a fellow who has kept his brain as free from all dele- 
terious substances as a modern potted ham under the benign 
operations of the pure-food law? 

‘* What this country needs more than anything else, con- 
fronted as it now is by serious problems vitally affecting our 
national existence, is clear thinking; and I absolutely deny that 
the smoker whose cerebellum is as full of smoke as a boarding 
house on the first day the furnace is lit can think clearly, and I 
hope that some day we shall have a President who will dare to 
include in his policies the entire disfranchisement of the in- 
halers, on the ground that, being incapsble of unadulterated 
thought, they are incapable of an intelligent exercise of the 
suffrage. 

‘*As for myself,’’ continued the Genial Philosopher, ‘‘ I 
promised an aged aunt of mine many years ago that I would 
not touch tobacco in any form. It was the best thing I ever 
did in my life, not only because when she died she left mea 
hundred thousand dollars because of thut promise, but because 
I might in time have become an inhaler myself, and absolutely 

ruined that genius for clear thinking that has character- 

| ized me since boyhood.’’ 
‘*What are you talking about?’’ demanded Little 
‘* If you made such a promise as that, what are you do- 


<_ wv 
Binks. 
ing with that cigar?’’ 

‘*T’m smoking it,’’ replied the Genial Phi- 

losopher. ‘‘ I didn’t promise not to smoke, but 
not to use tobacco. That’s why I smoke these 
two-cent perfectos—they hold notobacco. Fact 
is,’’ he added, twirling the cigar almost affec- 
tionately in his fingers, ‘‘ fact is, Binks, if this perfecto only 
had a little bit of corned beef in it, it would be as innocent as 
a New England boiled dinner!’’ 


THE AGE IN WHICH WE LIVE. 
HE CHILDREN in the history class were instancing the 
various ages of the human race, as, ‘‘ The Stone Age, the 
age of stone,’’ ‘‘ The Iron Age, the age of iron,’ 
When the list seemed to be exhausted, one bright boy called 
out, ‘‘ The Cold Storage, the age of eggs !’’ 


’ 


and so forth. 






* Why any man should think that he appears other than ridiculous when he goes 
about with a pipe or a little bundle of weeds in his mouth, pulling away on it for dear 
life, and then blowing a lot of heated clouds from his lips, stumps me.’ 


” 
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WAINE? NIDIUFCOMERY SLAG 








aman of the cloth. 


wrapper what the filler is. 





ments when you get them home. 


man is, eventually he meets his match. 
Some men never get to the front at 
Some are very fancy outside and are selected 
Others have a rough exterior, but spread cheer and comfort 
But all men, 4s all cigars, good 


puts on as many airs as a fifty-center. 
all except during campaigns. 
for presents. 
about them because of what is inside. 
or bad, two-fers, stogies, or 
rich or poor, come to ashes at 
the last.’’ 








“ HUH! I'LL BET THOSE =GGS WERE LAID BY 
THAT RABBIT I'VE BEEN HEARING SO MUCH 
ABOUT LATELY."’ 


HAMLET'S SOLILOQUY 
(With apologies to William Shakespeare.) 
By ESTELLE MAY NOLTE 

SMOKE or not to smoke—that is the question; 

Whether it is the more manly to give up 
The weed and cease acquaintance with my Lady 
Nicotine, or to assume with braggart air 
The manners of a worldly man, and defy 
The laws of health and women’s veiled disgust? 
To quit smoking—yes, if by that means we gain 
Our heart’s desire; then, ‘tis a consummation 
Devoutly to be wished. 





**Men are much like cigars. 


popular than an imported celebrity. 
the show case, on display, but are great disappoint- 
No matter how fine a 
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THE DRUMMER’S SERMON 

é¢ (*ERTAINLY I will make a few remarks,’’ says the cigar sales- 
man who because of his solemn garb has been mistaken for 
Ascending the platform, he says, 
Often you cannot tell by the 
Sometimes a good old stogie is more 
Some men are all right in 


A two-fer often 


TOO EXPENSIVE. 
“— cigar tastes 
like it was 
made of cabbage,’’ 
growls the customer. 
‘*Huh!’’ replies 
the clerk. ‘‘If you 
knew the wholesale 
price of cabbage this 
year, you wouldn’t 
insinuate that it 
could be put in a 
five-cent cigar.’’ 


MORE UP-TO-DATE. 

De Style—‘*‘ Old 
Dreemyr doesn’t 
build castles in the 
air any more.”’ 

Gunbusta — ‘‘ Is 
that so ?’’ 

De Style — ‘* He 
builds aeroplane sta- 
tions in the air now.”’ 












NOT BEYOND REPAIR. 

Bessie Bluffe—‘* Oh, Sue, what do you think! A// 
my diamonds have been stolen :’’ 

Sue Brette—‘* Well, cheer up! you ‘Il get your week’s 
salary to-morrow, and you can buy a lot more just as 
good.”’ 


A FOURTH-CLASS POST-OFFICE. 


‘6 rr SMITH has got a girl in the next town.’’ 
‘* That ought to help our post-office receipts 
some.’”’ 





ROAkK KAMMER ts 
Reom) 








*““GOING FOR KEEPS.” 
“* Say, cap, how does it go?’’ 
** Oh, it 's unusually quiet.’’ 
* That s good. Keep it so 


I ’ve a tender stomach.’’ 6 
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~~) A MODEL HUSBAND. JUDGE’S FAVORITE. 
F - By 8. EB. KISER. MAXINE ELLIOTT, IN “ THE INFE.- 
) < r 7 1 . . RIOR SEX,” AT DALY’S. 
, 6 Y HUSBAND never chides me,’’ I heard her sweetly say; , 
~ © \ ** He makes no moan concerning the bills there are to pay; ) 
mee J : He never comes complaining about the hats 
4 I wear, 
And offers no objection to my commercial 
hair. 
ef y/| ‘* My husband never grumbles because 
& a fl; the coffee’s coli, 
» \ He is not roused to anger by eggs in- 
f tape firm and old; 





He never sits and murmurs while 
precious moments pass, 
Because | have to linger and primp before the glass. 
<== ‘* My husband cares not whether the bills are big 
, or small 
The cost of living never gets on his nerves at all. 
He never sits at banquets when I’m at home in bed; 
Housecleaning never makes him impatient—he is dead!’’ 





SIMPLE ENOUGH. 
THE TALK OF THE COUP. ‘ » 
6¢ CAY,’’ remarks the customer to the tobac- 








Birdie Quiz—-‘* Don't your many 

wives ever get jealous of one another ?’’ conist. ‘‘* This tobacco bites my tongue.’ 
2005 , « sine . re ‘ , ” . 
Rooster Oh, no; every one ‘That’s not to be wondered at,’’ explains the 








thinks that she is my special favorite.’’ ace ‘ 0 . 
dealer. You are smoking it in a bulldog pipe. 


WOMAN. 
S TO woman, this fact lin- HER SLIM, WHITE FINGERS. 
gers y , . ‘6 O YOU think it is possible for any woman to sm ke 
(A conclusion to which I’ve : 2 aw 
ome) — cigarettes and still be a lady? 


He who rings her finger ‘*Oh, yes! I know one who smokes them, and I'll defy 
Puts himself under herthumb. any one to ever find her fingers stained in the least.’’ 


THE YARNS OF CAPTAIN FIBB. 


Your acting is without a flaw, 

So ’tis no wonder that you draw 

A crowd from out the throng so gay 
To where you 're advertised to play. 


HESE high prices are re- 
sponsible for a new crop 
of pessimists. 


























1. ‘‘ Speed? There don’t none of you know 2. ——- Well, the very fust thing that 3. 
nothin’ about speed! The fastest I ever traveled happens wuz a big whale bobbin’ up I plows 
on the high seas wuz when I had me new 240- right in me path. I wuz goin’ so fast jist like 
horse-power motor-boat built, and I started to cir- it wuz too late to change me course or right on 
cle the globe. I left the Pacific coast and wuz slow up, and it looks like it wuz good 

soon bowlin’ along at 280 knots an hour, and night fer your Uncle Josh ! 


pickin’ up speed every minnit.—— 











But buckle me keel plates ! 
right through that whale 
he wuz mush, and kept 
without nary a quiver. 
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4. I wuz now hittin’ it up about 500 knots, 5. Mates! that boat wuz goin’ 6. and never lands till I gits to China and 
and purty soon Japan heaves in sight. I tries to so fast it shot right up in the air, busts through the walls of the Emperor’s palace, 
slow up, but blow me if I knew how to stop the and then I finds meself shootin’ where I pitches right into the short ribs of the Em- 
blame thing! The next minnit I hits the shore across Japan like an airship —— peror himself, who wuz out takin’ a stroll through 


his garden. 





and shot up an inclined landin’ like a bullet. 


I guess that wuz some speed :’’ 
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AVE a pipe with you, neighbor? Well, I don’t care 
if I do; 
——-— For this after-dinner smoking is just what pulls 
: me through. 
Only a good plump bow! full to burn of the fragrant weed, 
And I am safe from the dumps occasioned by midday greed. 





Strangest kind of a notion, this smoking, and also strange 

The ways in which men use it. For instance, there was Gil 
Grange, 

Who said he wouldn’t think of it—I doubted him, for one- 

If his pipe didn’t call from the mantel when meals were done! 


And there was Mike O’Finnegan, son of the Emerald Isle. 

Gaze on the light of his corn-cob, face wearing a lover’s smile; 

At length with a far-off expression, in town no happier soul, 

Though mayhap his lips were holding naught but an ash-filled 
bowl! 


And Ben Ganoung, of the long tongue, he kept expenses down— 

Sure, never his like was equaled in all our sleepy town!- 

By drying his quid of fine-cut, and then in a blackened clay 

Smoking the sweetened (7?) morsel in the good old-fashioned 
way! 


And there was old Uncle Billy, whose mouth—I do no sin— 
Made one pity the tobacco whene’er he put it in! 

With nim it mattered little, trudging a rickety pace, 
Whether the bowl was up or down protruding from his face. 
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UNCLE HI’S REFLECTION. 


a 


| Saal ae 





Hiram Hopkins—*‘ Gosh all gumshoes! I wonder if this kin be one o’ them air newfangled 
huttel rooms I heerd th’ clerk talkin’ about with ‘ runnin’ water’ in it ?’’ 







HOW DOC SEIDLITZ SMOKED. 


By N. B. 


RIPLEY. 


There was also Elder Elson, who o’er the weed would gloat, 

Yet was heard to say with emphasis, ‘‘ I do it for my throat.”’ 
While Al Allen, who o’erheard him—a wag, sure as you’re born, 
Who knew the elder liked it—-said, ‘‘ I smoke to ease my corn!”’ 


But, of all, Doe Seidlitz’s notions the limit were, I vow, 

As those who knew him closely will be ready to allow. 

Never tied to one pipe—no, sir!—but craving could allay 

With meerschaum, brierwood, corn-cob, or just a common clay. 


The funny thing about it was that all around the place 

Which Doc had made a domicile, his footsteps one could trace; 
In office, laboratory, in hidden nooks would lie 

The pipes he’d smoked a little space and absently laid by. 


You would find ’em in the garden, in crotches of the trees; 

Sometimes between the leaves of books—a bookmark, if you 
please! 

And if you rammaged round in the “‘ pill chariot ’’ he rode, 

’Twould reveal a half-smoked pipe as a portion of the load. 


Doe took it pleasantly enough if, ’mid his care-filled days, 
One found his pipes and rallied him upon such lavish ways. 

A steaming bow! between his lips, he’d say, in accents bland, 
‘* It’s just my way; I want the weed all ready to my hand.”’ 


And that’s the truth of it, neighbor. We watch our fellow-kind, 
Laughing at things the people do, and think them much behind 
Ourselves; but every man who owns the truth will have to say, 
In presence of peculiar traits, ‘‘ Ah, well, it’s just my way!”’ 


WHAT'S THE USE 
| STICKING TO A HABIT WHEN IT MEANS 
DISCOMFORT. 


Old King Coffee knocks subjects out 
tolerably flat at times, and there is no 
possible doubt of what did it. A Mich- 
igan woman gives her experience: 

‘*T used to have liver trouble nearly 
all of the time and took medicine which 
relieved me only for a little while. 
Then every once in a while I would be 
suddenly doubled up with an awful 
agony in my stomach. It seemed as 
though every time I took a breath I 
would die. No one could suffer any 
more and live. 

‘* Finally I got down so sick with 
catarrh of the stomach that I could not 
turn over in bed, and my stomach did 
not digest even milk. The doctor finally 
told me that if I did not give up drink- 
ing coffee I would surely die, but I felt 
I could not give it up. 

** However, Husband brought home a 
package of Postum and it was made 
strictly according todirections. It was 
the only thing that would stay on my 
stomach, and I soon got so I liked it 
very much. 

‘* Gradually I began to get better, and 
week by week gained in strength and 
health. Now I am in perfect condition, 


IDLE THOUGHTS OF A PHILOSOPHER. andI am convinced that the whole cause 


of my trouble was coffee drinking, and 


Don 1¢ D° NOT chide your son for wanting . @ “aed 
the earth, but rather encourage him my getting better was due to leaving 


off coffee and taking Postum. 


fe: 4 bbi h in his desire. Only impress it firmly on ‘‘ A short time ago I tasted some cof- 
e no is his mind that he must go out and get it fee, and found, to my astonishment, 


—but be particular. for himself. 


A mother-in-law in 


that I did not care anything about it. 
I never have to take medicine any more. 


‘ae , : I hope you will use this letter for the 
DRINK hand is worth two n Sree benefit of those suffering from the 
the home. This sounds . i ffects of coffee.’’ 
poisonous effects of coffee. 


' foolish at first reading, but the more you Read the little book, ‘‘ The Road to 
think of it the more its subtle wisdom 
' will dawn upon you. 
Ever read the above letter? A 


Wellville,’’ in packages. ‘‘ There’s a 
Reason.’’ 





Ale 


They say there is no limit to a woman’s 
credulity, but with some women credulity 
ceases with the marriage of their daugh- 
ter, as the man who owns a mother-in- 
law can testify without fear of perjuring 
himself. 


new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 


|S peer words of public men are 
spokes in their wheel of fortune. 
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Not Magic 


but a simple illustration 
of the 


It is not at all infrequent to see 
passengers on limited trains of the 
New York Central Lines, balanc- 
ing a filled tumbler of water on 
the narrow neck of an empty water 
bottle. The glass will remain in 
this position without falling. 


It has become a popular test with 
regular travelers, and graphically 
illustrates the value of the water 
level route. Try it yourself the 
next time you ride on 


“America’s Greatest 
Railway System” 


It will show you how little the 
train motion would be likely to 
disturb your comfort by day or 
your slumber by night. 


20th Century Limited 


Leave Boston’ - - 1:00 p. m. 
** New York - 3:30 p. m. 
Arrive Chicago - - 8:30 a. m. 
Returning 
Leave Chicago - - 2:30 p. m. 
Arrive New York - 9:30 a. m. 
Boston - - 11:50 a. m 
Southwestern Limited 

Leave New York - 2:45 p. m. 
Arrive Cincinnati - 7:27 a. m. 
Indianapolis - 7:55 a. m. 

** St. Louis - 1:45 p. m. 


New York 
Central Limited 


Leave St. Louis - 8:45 a. m. 
Indianapolis - 2:15 p. m. 

** Cincinnati - 3:00 p. m. 
Arrive New York 9:45 a. m. 


Tickets and Sleeping-Car Accommodations 


Railroad and Pullman tickets delivered by special 
representative om request from our offices : 


1216 Broadway, New York, 298 Washington St., 
Boston, 180 Clark St., Chicago, and 715 Olive St., 
St. Louis. 








“Water Level Route’ 
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sta eae: | Chicago’s Finest Hotel 


George H. Gazley, Manager 
La Salle at Madison Street, Chicago. 
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¥ The most significant proof of the 
thoroughness of the fireproof con- 
struction of this magnificent new 
hotel is that it enjoys a lower fire 
insurance rate than any other hotel 
$ building in the city of Chicago. ' 
SMILES. 


a what am dat you got behind your back, A Hotel La Salle has 1048 guest 
von Note Mass, nothin but a chicken would make + rooms—sin¢gle, en suite, with or with- 
Nothin’ ‘cept JUDGE, mammy.” | out bath, all equipped with lava- 
SECOND PRIZE. | tories, telephones, and individual 
A regulation of heat and ventilation. 
| : Hotel La Salle is the center of 
the business, financial, theatre and 
| shopping districts and there is no 
| + hotel in Chicago which is more 


easily or quickly reached from all 
railway terminals. 
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It costs no more to stop at the magnificent 
| new Hotel La Salle than at other 
+ first-class Chicago Hotels. 












Special Taxi-cab Service. 


pA 
| — 
A TOUGH PROPOSITION. | oe Fe 
Sister—"‘ Why, Jimmie! who taught you to swear —— a 
like that ?"’ _— 
Tough one—** Taught me to swear ? Why, it’s me | 
what teaches the other boys.” 
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THIRD PRIZE. 
ORK 


AN EYE TO BUSINESS. 

Mr. Rosenburg—"* Say, mister hold-up man, 
if it’s all the same to you, would you mind pawn- 
ing the watch in my store just across the 
street ?”’ 


HK 

















NO SISTERS FOR HIM. . 
oY sandeaniunduapidpesmaubnguaaitds ustards, creams, puddings—your home 
witdwnthimeawie? desserts are bound to be right if you 

use Kingsford’s and follow the book. 


KINGSFORD’S CORN STARCH 


has been the stand-by of experi- 





EDITOR’S NOTE. 





WING to the pressure on these col- 
umns because of the advertising, 
only a limited space could be given this 


week to Jupcr’s Amateur Art Contest. 
Prizes of $5, $3 and $2 are awarded 
for the best original drawings and jokes. 
Drawings used but not winning prizes 


are ;xid for at $1 each. The prizes are 
Purp: ly made small that the contest 
May ot attract the professional artist. 
Use I dia ink on white paper and mark 
draw: gs ‘‘ For Amateur Contest.” 


UDGE, 225 FIFTH. AVENUE 
od — NEW YORK CITY 





enced cooks for generations. 
















| @ Successful housewives from nearly every state in the 
| YZ, Union tell us how they use Kingsford’s to improve 
X their cooking. You'll find the recipes in our remark- 

able little Cook Book ‘F. F.’’--‘*What a Cook 


Ought to Know about Corn Starch ” with 168 of the 
best recipes you ever tried. 


@ Mail a post card 

today. We'll 

*send the 
book free. 


T. KINGSFORD 
; ~ & SON 
- Oswego, N.Y. 








| : 

EVEN THE FISH. /, National Starch 

Mr. C. Bass—“' 1 see you're teaching a school, Mrs. | . % Co, Successors 
Fish.” .¢ 


Mrs. Fish—"* Yes! since my husband passed out | 
with the hookworm.” i 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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**The World’s Best Table Water ’”’ 
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“I cannot tell how the truth may be: | dt 
| ] say the tale aa ‘twas told to me.” | 
NOTES FROM SING THE IRISHMAN’S 
SING. REMEDY. / | 
One of the most in- The Hon. Joseph H. J / 
teresting publications Choate, formerly our |4 // 
in America isthe Star ambassador to Eng- | ,/ j 
of Hope, published by land, tells the follow- ; ~ 
| the convicts of Sing ing story, crediting 
. . - ea? é 
“| Sing prison. The the same to a politi- git 





names of the editorial 
staff appear as their prison numbers, 
Recently the press agent of a Broad- 
way show sent out a letter asking for 
the insertion in the Star of Hope of a 


favorable notice of his play and offering ' 


in return ‘‘two seats for the perform- 
ance.’”’ 

The letter was addressed to the ‘‘ Dra- 
matic Editor’’ of the Star of Hope. It 
was referred to No. 57, the editor 
in-chief of the prison publication, who 
inserted the following in his paper 

‘‘Owing to circumstances over which 
he has no control, the editor-in-chief, 
who is at present acting as dramatic 
editor—very dramatic sometimes—will 
be unable to attend the performance in 
question, unless it has a phenomenally 
long run, which seems scarcely likely. 

‘If any one of our regular readers 
would like to act as dramatic editor, he 
may send in his application for the posi- 
tion to the editor-in-chief, and it will 
be considered and a conclusion reached 
—some day.’’ 


=< 
0», 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25 a bottle. 


ANOTHER CAPTAIN FIBB TALE. 

Rear-Admiral Rogers, of the navy, 
tells the following story of a conversa- 
tion he heard between two old sailors: 

‘‘It was a rat ship I was sailin’ in 
that trip,’’ said one of the shellbacks. 
‘‘One of the dingdest rat ships I ever 
knew. They was rats in it from bow 
to-stern, rats in the hold, in the galley, 
in the steerage, in the fo’castle, in the 
old man’s room—everywhere. Rats! 
Nothin’ but. 

‘*Bimeby it got so bad we had to put 
in an’ get them off. So we hooked up 
to a dock and fumigated. I was on deck 
an’ I saw them rats leavin’. I counted 
‘em. They was fifteen million of ’em.’’ 

‘*Fifteen million?’’ asked the other. 


‘Ain't that a lot o’ rats! Are you 
sure?”’ 
‘‘Sure? Yes, I’m sure. They was 


fifteen million rats, and I counted ’em. 
More than that, every rat weighed half 
a pound, They was big, fat, sassy ones, 
I’m tellin’.’’ 

‘*Fifteen million rats, and every one 
weighed half a pound, and they all came 
off your ship! That’s seven million and 
a half pounds of rats. Say, Jim, what 
was the tonnage of that ship?”’ 

‘*Oh, about a hundred and fifty tons. 


‘the men who own a piece of it. 


cal speech made by 
Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman: 

A head of a house had complained to 
three friends-—an Englishman, an Irish- 
man, and a Scot—that his servant broke 
a great deal of china. 

The matter-of-fact Englishman gave 


the short bit of practical advice, ‘‘ Dis- 
miss him.”’ 
“*Take it out of his wages,’’ spoke 


the thrifty Scot. 


Objection to the latter course was 


' well as the new address, 


Judge 
is published weekly by the 
E-JUDGE COMPANY, 
New York City 


LESLI 
225 Fifth Avenue, 
WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 

1136-7 Marquette Building, Chicago, Il. 

One year, or 52 numbers - - $: 

Six months, or 26 numbers - - y 

Thirteen weeks - - - - 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on 
New York, or by express or postal order, not by 
local checks which are at a discount in New York 
City. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependen- 
cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 
cents a year for postage; to all foreign countries 
add $1.00 a year. 

EUROPEAN AGENTS—/Jnternational News Com- 
pany, Bream's Building, Chancery Lane, E. C. Lon- 
don; Brentano's, Avenue de UOpera, Paris ; Saar- 
bach’s News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, 
London; 56 Rue de la Victoire, aris; 1 Clara 
Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 

Subscriptions and advertising for all the publica- 
tions of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at 
regular rates at any of the above offices. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright 
in both the United States and Great Britain. 

Contributors must include a stamped and self- 
addressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise 
return of the latter when found unavailable can- 
not be guaranteed. We receive such material, sub- 
mitted for publication, only on condition that we 
shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury 
while in our hands or in transit. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the 
publishers will be under obligations if that fact be 
promptly reported on postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per 
copy ; 1908, 20 cents; 1907, 30 cents, etc. 

CHANGE OF ADDRESS: Subscribers when or- 
dering a change of address should give the old as 
and the ledger number on 
their wrapper. From two to three weeks must nec- 
essarily elapse before the change can be made, and 
before the first copy of JupGE will reach any new 
subscriber. 


CAP AND GOWN SMILES 


THE REASON. 


First reader —‘‘ Why do Jenkins’s 
characters all smoke in his stories ?’’ 
Second ditto—** It’s to give atmos- 


phere .'- Amile rst Four Leafs Clove ws 
THE “FAUX PAS.” 
After he had kissed her and pressed 
her rosy cheek against his and patted 
her soft, round chin, she drew back and 





made on the ground that asked, 

the wages were less than . ‘ George, do you shave 

the amount of the damage. yourself? 

The Irishman at once came | My ”* he replied. 

to the rescue with: ae thought so,’’ she said. 
‘*Then raise his wages.’’ ‘**Your face is the rough- 


KELLY WAS THERE. 


Anybody here seen Kelly, 
Kelly 


When Nora Bayes, now appearing in 
‘*‘The Jolly Bachelors,’’ at the Broad- 
way Theater, New York, was singing 
this plaintive query from her famous 
‘**Kelly’’ song for the tenth time in re- 


from the Emerald Isle? 


sponse to the customary encores the 
other day, ‘‘Kelly,’’ who happened to be 
in the audience, rose and introduced 


himself. 

**I’m Kelly, John Kelly, from Bremer, 
Mo. !’’ shouted a stalwart person of un- 
mistakable Hibernian descent, rising 
from his seat and speaking with true 
Irish brogue. ‘‘ I’m Kelly, and all I’ve 
got to say is, ‘Oh, you Nora Colleen!’ ”’ 


add greatly to 
ass of wine 


A few dashes of Abbott’ 


Ritters 
the appetizing and tor effect of ag 


MOSES NOT YET. 

The Rev. Henry Van Dyke, of Prince- 
ton, is quoted as telling this story ata 
recent Presbyterian gathering: 

‘A Connecticut pastor of a denomina- 
tion well known to us was questioning 
a boy pupil of the Sunday school. The 
lad answered greatly to the satisfaction 
of the good man, but finally the latter 
was stumped when the youngster made 
his last reply. 

‘**What commandment, my son, did 
Adam break when he ate the apple?’ 
asked the pastor. 

‘**Please, sir,’ returned the boy, 
‘there were no commandments at that 
time.’ ”’ 


There ought to be peace on earth to 


lest I ever’’—— 


but it was too late, 
heavy 


Then she stopped ; 
and he went away with a cold, 
lump in his breast. —Red Hen. 


A LITTLE CURL. 
There was a little girl, 
And she had a little curl 
Right in the middle of her forehead. 
She wore it to a dance 
Where the blamed thing dropped by 
chance, 
And the language that she thought 
was simply horrid. 
—Corne ll Wid mw, 
Never put a gift cigar in your mouth. 
Har 


a rd La mpoon, 


The Great Essentials 
in whiskey are age, pur- 
ity and richness of flavor, 


Sunny Brook 


THE PURE FOOD 


Whiskey 


Possesses all of these qualities— 
it is produced in the good old Ken- 
tucky way by perfect distillation 
and years of ageing. 

Every bottle is sealed with the 
Government “Creen Stamp,” as- 
suring full procf—full measure 

~and full maturity. Ask for it. 


Sunny Brook Distillery Co. 
Jefferson County, Ky. 


NO MEDICINE OR PREPARATION 

Certain simple newly-discovered rujes in regard to 
liet and care of the face will remove the cause, and 
make your face clear and bright. In four days 
von owl! ok in the glass and shout for joy. 


These rules sent on receipt of 
Address P. O. Box 112, — 











PROMPTLY RELIEVED BY. 
THE ENGLISH REMEDY 


BLAIR’S PILLS ed 
SAFE. &. EFFECTIVE.50c&SI wi 


ORUGGISTS. 
OR S93 HENRY ST. BROOKLYN .N.Y. P— 

Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 


ROMEIKE’ 
your friends, or any subject on 


appear about you, 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


J GUIDE. Secrets for 
all. How to get tips 
~y- to put it over ‘em 


hotel and depot 
shops. The secret of honing. How to take advantage 
of the long hours. How to hold your trade. Why bar- 
bers become discouraged with the trade, etc. Particu- 
lars free. W. WINTERS, 115 Dearborn St., Chicago, Ill. 
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LAUGH WITH 


Sis Hopkins 
== HER OWN BOOK == 


March Number 
10c—AT ALL NEWS-STANDS—10c 
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IT IS A WHISKEY 
TASTE, AND 
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IT’S THE BEST FIT YET! 


OLD I. W. HARPER 


LOUISVILLE, KY. 


ABOUT 


BUILT TO FIT THE 
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Great Western 


HALF THE COST OF 
IMPORTED 





Of the Six Ameri- 
can Champagnes 
Exhibited, Great 
Western was the 
Only One Awarded 
the Gold Medal at 


Paris Exposition, 
1900. 

TT a 2 AT 
Your Grocer or Dealer 


Can Supply You 


Sold Everywhere 


heal Ms iin 


an 


~e e hig , 


Pleasant Valley 
Wine Co. 
Rheims, N. Y. 


( st and Largest 
Cham paqne House 
in America 











DOES YOUR WIFE MAKE YOU 
SMOKE IN THE KITCHEN? 
By MILTON N. 


SIMON. 


EAR JupGE—I have read with con- 

siderable satisfaction and untold 

joys of anticipation the announcement 

that you would shortly publish an issue 

of your killgrief sheet to be known as 
the Smokers’ Number. 

I would earnestly beg of you to blow 
yourself and for that number increase 
the size of the issue twofold, for which 
I will gladly rob my wife’s purse of two 
dimes. 

Why, Mister JupGE, you don’t know 
what that Smokers’ Number may mean 
to me! From now on I shall discard all 
calendars and calculate time ‘‘before 
and after the Smokers’ Number of the 
JUDGE.’”’ 

You marvel at my _ enthusiasm? 
Well, then, the reason—I have been 
married—to my dearly beloved wife— 
for four years. We have agreed on 
every question sooner or later—often 
later—except the smoke question, and 
on that we are as far apart as the par- 
lor and the kitchen. 

I argued—(that was four years ago; 
I stopped shortly after my wife began) 
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—that a man is only a man when he 
smokes, and it is a waste of good to- 
bacco unless some one either sees him 
smoke or smells his smoke; that if vis- 
itors are shown into the parlor and they 
smell smoke there, then they know that 
there is a man, a real, live man, at the 
head of the household. 

She (my dearly beloved wife) argued 
that if, as I said, a man is only a man 
when he smokes, and since a kitchen 
stove is only a kitchen stove when it 
smokes, therefore a man is a kitchen 
stove; and since the place for a kitchen 
stove when it smokes is in the kitchen, 
therefore the place for a man when he 
smokes is in the kitchen. And she’s 
stuck to that for four years—and I 
smoke in the kitchen. 

I’ve tried in vain to prove to her 
that I’m not a kitchen stove, but that 
woman springs the most durn fool argu- 
ments on me. She says, ‘‘Don’t you 
smoke? Don’t you have to take your 
lid off and put it on? Don’t you fur- 
nish hot air quite often? Don’t you! 
boil over once in a while?’’ But what’s 
the use? 

Now, I’m an experienced smoker. 
I’ve smoked cigars that cost all the 
way from nine for fifteen to five cents 
straight. I do not say this to boast, 


yet with some pride. The question is— | 


Sliced oranges are more appetizing after a few 
dashes of Abbott's Bitters have been added. , 


‘—AND THIS IS MY RIVAL!” 


“ GOODERHAM IS PRONOUNCED 
GOODRUM!!! Ask any Canadian.” 






Shall all this extravagance go to waste | 
when it might be used to show that | 


there’s a man in the house? I say, No! 

Perhaps your Smokers’ Number will 
have some effect upon her (my dearly 
beloved wife). If you haven’t got it in 
already, for heaven’s sake stop the 
presses and put it in that the parlor’s 
the place for a respectable man to 
smoke, and that no wife with any sense 
(don’t forget the sense part of it, for 
she’s strong about her intellect) would 


‘think of permitting her husband to} 


smoke any other place than the parlor. 


I wonder, Mister JupGE, if it wouldn’t | 


be a good idea to publish this. It might 
help some poor devil who is now spend- 
ing his evenings with his chair leaning 
back against the kitchen cabinet and 
his feet propped up on the stove. I 
ain’t asking much pay for it, but, what- 
ever it is, please send the money to the 
address below; for if you send it to my 
house that’s the last I’l] ever see of it. 

Also, don’t think I’m henpecked— 
remember I picked my wife—and the 


difference between a pick and a peck | 


isn’t enough to quarrel about. 
Also, send money by P. O. order. 
The banks don’t know me, but my wife’s 


|brother’s sister-in-law is an aunt toa) 


stepfather who has a friend working in 
the P. O. Yours smokingly, 
ANDREW PFIFF. 


| 
| 
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Jumbles—are so much better made with Karo. 
Karo is a pure and wholesome syrup that blends 
naturally with other foods. 
the best sweetening for sauces, pies and 
puddings. 
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CORN SYRUP 

Eat it on Use it for 
Griddle Cakes Ginger-Bread 
Hot Biscuit Cookies 
Waffles Candy 


x+ Send your name on a post 
card for Karo Cook Book 
fifty pages including thirty 
perfect recipes for home 
candy-making. 


CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO. 
P.O. Box 161, Dept. F. F., New York 
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The Standard Whisky 


ion fs hundred and thirty_years ‘“The Standard by 





which All Other Whisky is Judged’’—the whisky our 
forefathers knew and relished. The recognized medi- 
cinal whisky. The whisky of all who appreciate 
more than ordinary excellence in liquor. 


Old James E. Pepper 





BOOK LOVERS 


| Copyright, 1909, by Leslie-Judge Co 


| Other prints from 25c to $1.00. 


| 225 Fifth Avenue 
In answering advertisernents please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 






Whisky 
1S 
Bottled in Bond—seven years old. If your dealer will 
not supply we will send direct, charges prepaid, 
anywhere Bast of the Rocky Mountains, at fo: low- 
ing price: 

4 quarts—Bottled in Bond—$5.00 

Money back if not pleased. 


The James E. Pepper Distilling Company 
Rector Bldg.,Chicago. Frankfort Pike,Lexington,Ky. 
























By W. B. 





King. 












| Hundreds of books about, but they must needs 

|look together at one. We’ve all been there. 
And that’s why this sentimental sepia 
print, 12x16, and costing 50 cents, will 
find a place in your book-corner. 


















New Print 
Circular for 2 cents. Complete 
Catalogue for 10 Cents. 











LESLIE-JUDCE COMPANY 
New York 





























WISHING IN VAIN. 


Son—‘' Mamma, I vish I vas a big man like poper iss."’ B 
Mother—‘* Och! sbeak not so, mine sohn. I vish noddings uf dat kind. It dakes too much time already yet to padch dese. 
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A TRUST BOYCOTTER. 


Hungry Joe—‘* If you don't mind, mum, I 'll take pie or chicken instead of this liver, because I 've just signed the boycott against the meat 
trust, and promised to abstain from eating it for sixty days.’’ 


